I  The deed the great, the great the deed

YGGDRASIL

A greedy jack, son of a window,
Reciprocates her pious cow,
For mere hatful beans, in dolorous state,
She threw thro window, next day, she finds,

A mighty tree, known as yggdrasil,
Connects hell, earth, and heaven.
Jack climbs up, a fairy directs
To the abode of a giant, killer his father.

Reposes with his glorious wonders,
A hen lays golden eggs, a self playing harp
And dazzling diamonds, quickly climbs down,
The giant wakes up, pursues to the root,

The yggdrasil at root,
The tree and the giant fell and died,
Plagiarise as Christmas tree,
Or Maypole remain with them.

Console and bravery pour in daring truth